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and grinned applause. Then the great long black van drove rapidly
off through the crowd, followed by the shouts & yells of the people*
[The diarist returns to Langley Burrell.]

Wednesday, 18 January

A soft sunny showery morning and it felt like spring as we
walked to Claremont (Sam and I) soon after noon. Mr. Mac-
donald's1 quarters' are the same as those of the equerries over the
handsome stables. Before luncheon he took us round the gardens
and stables. (In his rooms is the log of Herne's oak from which he
cut a wedge for Emmie.) There is a great deal of glass, but the pkce
was sadly neglected during the residence of the French Royal
Family who let the gardens and glass houses to a market gardener.
Mr. Macdonald is gradually reducing things to order and the
slirubberies and lawns and all the grounds are much improved
during the year and a half that he has been in power at Claremont.

There is stabling for some 40 horses at Claremont. When the
Queen stays here 7 or 8 policemen are on duty and live on the
premises. Mr. M. took us across the finely timbered park down to
the home farm where there is a tall column crested with a stone
statue of a peacock, the bearing of the Earls of Clare to whom the
property formerly belonged, before it was bought by Lord Clive.
Round the base of the column are several inscriptions, one com-
memorating the marriage of Prince Leopold with Princess Char-
lotte, another the building of Claremont House and the laying out
of the grounds by 'Capability Brown*.

Mr. M. took us over the equerries' quarters and showed us the
comfortable rooms usually occupied by Sir Thomas Biddulph,
Lord Alfred Paget and Col. Ponsonby. Lord Alfred Paget hates
fire-guards and the housemaids always insisted on putting one on his
fire. Whenever he came into his room the fire-guard was sure to
be on. He tried to hide it in every corner of the room, but the
housemaid always found it and put it on again. One day Lord
Alfred was found on his knees to the great surprise of one of his
friends who came in suddenly, for it was not a posture which was.
familiar to Lord Alfred. But it was discovered that he was striving
to pack away the fire-guard into his portmanteau and so effectually
hide it from the careful search of the housemaid. When the Queen
1 The Queen's factor.